AWS 


AABOVE CAPE WRATH-- ON THE NORTH COAST OF 

SCOTLAND-- IS A_LONELY SLAB OF ROCK, JUTTING OUT 
OF A SEA THAT'S SILVER- SLASHED OBSIDIAN, ROLLING 
IN THE LIGHT OF THE JUST- RISEN MOON. E 


REMOTE, DESOLATELY BEAUTIFUL-- 
LAND AS HARD AS THE WIND THAT 
WHIPS DOWN FROM THE POLE... 


aso Oe 
«. AS HARD AS THIS 


WOMAN, FLEEING 
FOR HER LIFE. 


Sie: 
a2 
SHE WAS BORN 
ELIZABETH BRADDOCK. 
SHE'S CALLED 
. PSYLOCKE. 


fe} 


3 


MUTANT. TELEPATH. 
PSYCHO-BLASTER. ONE 
OF THE NEW MEMBERS 
OF THAT TEAM OF 
OUTCAST HEROES, THE 


UNCANNY X= MENS 


© 2014 Marvel Characters, Inc. All rights reserved. All characters featured in this issue and the distinctive names and likenesses thereof, and all related 
indicia are trademarks of Marvel Characters, Inc. No similarity between any of the names, characters, persons, and/or institutions in this magazine with 
those of any living or dead person or institution is intended, and any such similarity which may exist is purely coincidental. WWW.MARVEL.COM 


THEY SEEM ABLE 
TO COPE INSTANTLY 
WITH ANY LIGHT- 
SHIFT, NO MATTER 
HOW EXTREME. 


uw. YET THEY 
DO HAVE 
THEIR USES. 


SAME MOMENT, ACROSS THE MINCH, 

CLOSE BY THE ISLE OF LEWES... g 
1 ABOARD THE TRAWLER, 
MARY ROSE... 


CAP’N--Y WHAT THE DEVIL'S 

DIYE HAPPENIN’?! 1S IT AN EX- = 
, PLOSION?!! SHOULD WE LOT O” WEIRD STORIES-- ABOUT 
fm ALERT THE COAST GUARD?!?] | THA’ ROCK AN’ SHE WHO 

MacTAGGART. 


V¥ O/-- WULLISS KEEP CLOSE 
WATCHS ANYTHING POPS, 
P G OUT-- Loud! 


er 


PW } 


N 
A BODY GOES 
ANYWHERE 
NEAR THERE... 


*AS WE SEE IN FANTASTIC FOUR 
VERSUS THE X-MEN #5 [e2-- Annn. 


E, THAT_FLASH CAN BE 
SUGAR. SEEN FOR MILES. WE'RE 
TRYIN’ TO KEEP A LOW 
PROFILE HERE, 
REMEMBER 2 


I KNOW WHAT 
I'M DOING, 
ROGUE. 


I DID FINE ON 
MY OWN BEFORE I 
JOINED THE X-MEN. I 
WAS GOOD ENOUGH 
TO CLOBBER YOU, 
EACH _TIME YOU 
TRIED TO KILL MES 


THIS GAME'S AS 
GOOD AS OVERS 


GET COCKY, 
DAZZ. 


LADY'S 
TOUGHER 


THIS WOULD 
BE A REAL 
TEST OF OUR 
POWERS AND 
SKILLS. 


SHE'S RIGHT, THOUGH. ai 
1 OVERDID THE if 
FLARE. I'M TRYING 
TOO HARD, SHOWING 
OFF TO PROVE MY- 
SELF-- BUT I'LL 
NEVER LET 
ROGUE KNOW. 


AH WAS 
CRAZY THEN, 
DAZZLER-- BUT 
YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE THAT. 
AN’ STILL DON'T 


SAINTS, 
GIRL-- YOU 
SOUND LIKE 
YOU BEAR A 
GRUDGE / 


CAN'T 
IMAGINE 
W. - 


HY- 
“SUGAR. “ 


I TOLD YOU 
MY FLARE WOULD 
DAZZLE HER. SHE'LL 
BE VIRTUALLY 
BLIND UNTIL HER 
EYES READAPT TO 
THE DARKNESS. 

BY THEN, WE'LL 


4 INA 
Jt HAVE HER! 
IPOS 
Vw 
wa MS 


POOR CHILD. VY ROGUE'S UNIQUE 
HAS SHE PSYCHIC NATURE... 

FORGOTTEN y 

I CAN “HEAR” : 

HER EVERY Z 

THOUGHT 7 


BUT THE YOUNG SOUTHERNER RIDES OUT THE 
THERE'S AN INSTANT OF INDESCRIBABLE ONSLAUGHT, HOLDING ONTO CONSCIOUSNESS 
PAIN, AS PSYLOCKE’S FOCUSED PSYCHO- WITH GRIM FEROCITY, BARING HER TEETH IN A 
BLAST SLEDGEHAMMERS THROUGH A DEFIANT WOLFEN SNARL... 


ROGUE'S PSI-SHIELDS... ma aE ” ia 
«THAT'S ECHOED 
. BY HER FOE. 


« ONLY THE OTHER 
WOMAN IS NO 
LONGER THERE £ 


1 AND THE 
HARDER SHE 


"AGAIN... Y CA. 


y =< 
.. THE WORSE EVERYTHING Ta 


1 SO THAT 
N SHE 


{MPRESSION THAT I WHE 

WAS. STANDING WHERE THOUGHT SHE 

I WASN‘T, AND THEN A WAS CLIMBING 
Se AT lhe HER ~ INTO THE AIR... 


SORRY 
ABOUT THAT 
ROGUE. 


I HOPE !T 
DOESN'T HURT 
OM 4 


, MUCH LS 
~$ I TURNED HER OWN 
POWER AGAINST HER-- 


FOR ALL HER MIND POWERS, Y BETTER KEEP GLOWING-- 
‘Soy SHE CAN'T OUTRUN OR OUT- , DESPITE THE MOON, !T’S 
BLAST MOVING AT THE 


ef PRETTY DARK HERE, NO 
gree or uae SENSE TRIPPING OVER 


SOMETHING AND BREAK- 
ING MY FOOL NECK. 


I ONLY MEANT TO 
STUN HER-- BUT I'M 


Ew 
ASPECT OF MY LIGHT 
POWERS, MY CONTROL 
ISN'T AS PRECISE AS 
IT NEEDS TO BE--oh, 
GOSH, I_HOPE I 
paven HURT 


— 


NOT TO WORRY... 


S YOU 
AMERICANS SAVY, wTO DRAW YOU 
HOSS “PLAYING POSSUM...” 
SO 1 CAN SEIZE \ 
ROL O 


IN CLOSE... 


\ \] Y | _missep, 
ruiht Bun \) Vy vr. 
CONSIDERABLE Y WY) 
ABILITIES \\ cae © 
TO MY ve 
ADVANTAGE. 


FA A 


CAN'T HIDE 
FROM A 
TELEPATH, 
LONGSHOT-- 


OF ALL THE LUCKY DEVILS--/ Coy 


HEY, VW WHO = 
WHAT TIED ME 
GIVES?!, Up 2! 


GE ce 


\ 


AH‘LL_ BUST 
YOU LOOSE IN 
A SIFF. CARE TO LAY 

ODDS, PSYLOCKE, 
ON WHETHER YOU 
CAN PSYCHO-BLAST 
ME BEFORE AH 

PUNCH YOUR 
BLOCK OFF ?! 


W'THE ANSWER MAY NIM Dig AES hh, EXERCISE © LET'S HEAD BACK TO 


BE } 
CAREFUL, _ PROVE MORE'N YE oS EE <.| | 1S OVER, , THE HOUSE F’R SOME 
ROGUE. Ay BARGAINED FOR. 4 £. Z2> BREAKFAST... 


HOW YOU DID. 


THEY HADA SMALL SCRAP IN 
UPSTATE NEW YORK, BUT 
BARSHIE®’ ROR CAME THROUGH JUST FINE. 
STORM AN’ <] 
? " THEY'LL GIVE A 
ODEVERINGS Z SHOUT, ROGUE, 
WHEN THEY 
WANT YOU TO 
REJOIN "EM. | 


THE X-MEN ARE AY WE SHOULD BE E = ESPECIALLY NOW, WITH 
TEAM, BANSHEE LA TOGETHER’ 4 THINGS AS DANGEROUS 
: AS THEY ARE / 


\/ 
STORM'S © SHE LEFT YOU LOT IN EVERYBODY MAKES 
BOSS. MY CARE, F‘R TRAINING MISTAKES. TRICK ISTO YE TOOK A FAIR RISK, 
-- YOU IN A: MOOD TO MAKE SURE NONE OF. PSYLOCKE, CUTTIN’ 
CROSS HER, THEN? : SERS. OPEN GeO ny 
IKE YE DID. 


DEAD, BURNED 
ANIMAL FLESH... 


AND UNBORN ¢ 
BABY BIRDS-- YUM/ 


A VERY FAIR RISK, I THOUGHT, BANSHEE-- DID I DO 
SINCE MY PSI-POWERS GAVE ME A_ PRECISE 


P ae SOMETHING 

FIX ON EACH OF MY PURSUERS. ? WRONG, 

AND TOLD 2 ; BANSHEE ? 
ME THEIR i 4 = 


PLANS. 
I DIDN'T 
MEAN TO. 


LONGSHOT'S 
WILD LUCK. 


THAT LOONEY TALENT O° THE DAZZLER‘'S PHOTON BLAST COULD 


YOURS MAY PROVE TO BE AN "“LONGSHOT” 
- 4 INVALUABLE ASSET TO THE THAT ALWAYS 
(\ TEAM, MAKIN’ YE THE ONE PAYS OFF. 
X-MAN WHOSE MOVES 
CAN'T BE PREDICTED. 


ROGUE, WHY 
DION'T YE. 
DROP PSYLOCKE 
FROM THE AIR? 


AN’ YE, ALISON-- WHY DID YE 
NEGATE A PERFECTLY 
SENSIBLE ATTACK BY RUSHIN 
HEADLONG TO PSYLOCKE’S (fq 
SIDE, WHERE SHE COULD GET 
HER PSYCHIC HOOKS INTO YE? A 
= | XS 


IO. NV THAT'S WHAT THESE THE POINT OF WORKIN’! TOGETHER-- OF BEING A 
SURVIVE. TRAINING SESSIONS ARE TEAM, INSTEAD OF A COLLECTION OF INDIVIDUALS-- 
IS TO ENHANCE THOSE STRENGTHS AN’ BALANCE 


ALL ABOUT. YOU ALL 
HAVE STRENGTHS OUT THE WEAKNESSES. CREATE A SYNTHESIS--A 
AN’ WEAKNESSES. COMBAT GESTALT-- WHEREIN THE WHOLE IS 
GREATER THAN THE SUM OF THE PARTS. 


ROGUE-- AN’ 

ABSOLUTELY 

NECESSARY | 
Topor / 


AS THE ENTRANCE TO MOIRA Mac- 
\ TAGGART'S UNDERGROUND 
RESEARCH COMPLEX. 


BLA 


Al DOCTOR OF MEDICINE 
AND GENETICS, SHE'S 
SPENT THE WHOLE OF 
HER ADULT LIFE EXPLOR- 
ING_THE WONDERS AND 
MYSTERIES OF PARA- 
HUMAN MUTATION. 


— SHE'S BEEN A ] 
FRIEND TO THE ae 
| X-MEN FOR YEARS. 


HOW'S THE BUTCHER'S 
BILL, DOC? 


BUT IN ALL THAT TIME SHE'S NEVER FELT SO 
THREATENED, OR LOOKED TOWARD SO BLEAK AND 


THE HOSPITAL 
WING 1S FULL 


.. WITH THE FEW 
SURVIVORS OF A 
MASSACRE THAT 
DECIMATED_ BOTH. 
X-MEN AND_ANOTHER 
BAND OF OUTCAST 

MUTANTS, CALLED 
THE MORLOCKS. 


THEY ONLY HAD 
THE WILL. 


- “APPLY TO 
THE X-MEN 
AS WELL? 


I WORRY ABOUT WY 1 SUSPECT THEY'VE 
RM A BEEN SCARRED BY 

THIS-- MORE DEEPLY 

THAN THEY LET ON. 


WELL ARE THEY 
COPING ? 


AND WITHOUT THEM TO 
PROVIDE THE CORE FOR THE 
NEW TEAM TO BUILD ON... 


«HOW WILL 
THE X-MEN 
a ENDURE?! 


JUST ONE... | FALLING 
BEHIND. 


LATER... / ONE MORE, Y.. AH_ CAN DO 17, ] MATCH ME, 
JUST ONE, STUFF THE PAIN, df 2 O NOW, GIRL... 'LIGHTENGALE.” 
NO PROB... , GO FOR THE GAIN---<)\ | a hale 4 
J A wal 20 “ONE MORE, YOU'RE 
T 


WANNA MAKE SOMETHIN‘ OF IT, 


DAZZLER?! 
BIG, BAD WORLD 
OUTSIDE THE DOOR. 


YOU CAN RUN, SWEETNESS, 
BUT YOU CAN'T HIDE. YOU 
BE STRONG, YOU FIGHT-- 


M 
I'LL START 
WITH YOU £ 


THE WORLD /S DANGEROUS, AND THE 
X-MEN ARE RIGHT: _IN THESE HARD 
GREATER-- BUT TIMES, WITH CREEPS LIKE THE MARAUD- 
ZT CAN'T MATCH “2 ERS HUNTING MUTANT SCALPS, I 
HER RUTHLESS- : P . HAVEN'T A PRAYER OF SURVIVING 
NESS. I'D LOSE. - ON MY OWN. 


WHAT AM I DOINGY” EASY 
ANSWER-- 
S 


WHO'M_I 
KIDDING? MY POWER’S 


BUT DOES THE = 
ALTERNATIVE MEAN 

BECOMING AS_ HARD 
AS CALLISTO? 


ibis : 
= nl Ls SE ~~ 
tt — SS $ 
azz i Sean a4 


I HATE THIS ISLAND. 
I HATE THIS LIFE. 
I HATE THE X-MEN... 


ALL I EVER WANTED WAS TO MAKE 
PEOPLE HAPPY-- TO BRING SOME 
LIGHT AND COLOR AND JOY 

INTO THEIR LIVES-- 7-7 


--NOT MAYB 
END THEM. 


7 


IT'S A CHILLY DAY, THOUGH -- 
FIGURED YOU'D NEED YOUR, 
JACKET. WALLET'S INSIDE. 


WILL YOU 
BE COMIN’ 


IS A LITTLE TIME 
TO MYSELF-- OFF 
THIS BLASTED 
ROCK -- TOO MUCH 
TO ASK FOR? 


YOUR 
CHOICE. 


SUIT YOURSELF. 
JUST WANTED 
TO MAKE SURE 
YOU WERE OKAY. 


ULLAPOOL.., FE 
2 


ww == —| ]--INSTEAD OF A 


SUPER HERO. ba : — 
Ad FISHING PORT = : = 
ON THE NORTHWEST” g = : NICE oS 
COAST OF SCOTLAND... = 2 10 DRA 
ZE = Ne TION... 


CURIOSITIES 


OF FEAR. Hi 


SO MUCH 
BETTER... 
TO LOOK 
LIKE A 
WOMAN 
AGAIN -- 


I'VE SEEN AND DONE TOO 
MUCH-- MY POWERS 
MARK ME AS DEEPLY... 


ZA THIS 1S ONLY 
({ PRETEND. 
LETTER DID 
=N HESTER 
PRYNNE. 


Yo 
Lod eed ye) 


” Ymnnmmm-- FOOD SMELLS DELICIOUS. --THIS COUL 


SOUNDS LIKE A FAIR CROWD--A 


BE JUST 
REAL PARTY! 


WHAT THE 2 
CTO 
HIGHLAND SATURDAY 
ORDERED! i, Yaa 
SING LIGATION FOR 
" THE SPIRIT AS WELL 
AS FOR THE BODY. 


\] AT FIRST, 
COMING 


THEN, SHE DISCOVERS, THERE ARE NO STRANGERS HERE. 


OCH, AYE--FROM VTOBY, THERE, HAS COUSINS IN 
NEW YORK, MIGHT YUS HA’ 
< MET ‘EM? 
-- WULL, THA'S ANYTHING'S, 
VERRA NICE. er, POSSIBLE. 
- xX 


WULL, TOSS YUIR 
COAT AN‘ PICK A PEW. 


y 
FOOD'S ON 
7 TABLE, 

\ DRINKS AT 


uli = 


SET ASIDE FOR 
DONATIONS. 


EVERY SO OFTEN, A MAN OR WOMAN JOINS THE 
BAND, TO PLAY A TUNE WITH THEM OR TRY A SONG, 
SOME ARE GOOD, OTHERS LESS SO, NOBODY MINDS. 


FINALLY, ALISON TAKES HER TURN. Y 


SE a a EMe eee 


THE PUB FALLS SILENT AS HER 
VOICE -- GLAZED INTO A RICH 
CONTRALTO BY THE PURE MALT V 
SHE'S INDULGED IN-- WASHES Yj 
OVER THE CROWD. THE SONGS 
ARE OLD, AND SHE DOES 

THEM JUSTICE. 


4 HER LUNGS 
ACHE AND 
HER BODY 

| GLOWS... 


«1 BASKING 
IN THEIR 
SMILES, 
THEIR 
IOCUCH. 


THERE ARE AS MANY TEARS 
CHEERS. a 


THE NIGHT PROGRESSES-- 
DANCES SLOW, DANCERS 
MOVE CLOSER. 


— ee PZT 
Ou | | AND ALISON DOES. 
= _ — > = cee 
: WITH A VENGEANCE. 
ae os = ea yo Se 


| DANCING '71L |~_- 


WHEN SHE'S DONE AS 


a” Ws 


1 GENTLE FLIRTATIONS 
BECOME SOMETHING 


ar 


att 


/T’S BEEN TOO 
LONG SINCE ALI \o9f 
WAS THIS HAPPY. |i 


age —- 


fe SHE MEANS 
SAVOR 
EVERY MOMENT. 


DIRS! 
es ae 
TO 


WITH THE MIST 
OVERLAYING 
EVERYTHING... 


YOUR KILT 
WOULD LOOK \. 
WEIRD IN NEW 
YORK-- BUT 

Wi. HERE, Now... FH 
ith iT LOOKS JUST f| 
RIGHT. 


WHO THE pele 


THAT 
LOOK OUT, 
ALISON! 


GET OUTTA 
MY_WAY, 
YOU BOZOS! 


Y You've FAR MORE 


I RECOGNIZE HI ALISON--Y BORROWING A BIKE-- I'M _O} 
THE X-MEN‘ WHAT'RE | TO MAKE SURE THAT F THE COURAGE THAN 
YOU ALUMP DOESN'T KILL 


THAT DRIVER'S ANYONE S 


CAIN MARKO-- 
I'O BEST 


PHONE YOU 
SOME HELP. 


WRONG, 
MY FRIEND. 


IY BETTER CHARGE MY SONIC-LIGHT POWERS, 
FULL AS CAN BE-- ALWAYS SO WEIRD 


~ ATE VICINITY OF ALL SOUND, SURROUND- 
NO PROTEC- b ING MYSELF WITH A GLOBE OF ABSO- 
HE'S ONE ia pon AGAINST LUTE SILENCE. q 


ON THE OTHER 

HAND, THE JUGS 

WON'T HEAR ME 
COMING. 


THAT'D SHOW oun HER 
THE X-MEN. 4 N TWO 
AND CALLISTO: OWPET. 


LOOKING CRIPES, HE STOPPED-- BLOCKING THE 
FOR_TROUBLE, ROAD -- BIG AS A MOUNTAIN -- HOW DID 
BABE ? HE KNOW I WAS FOLLOWING-- I'M 

TOO CLOSE -- TOO FAST-- 


I'LL PROVE MYSELF TO 
MY TEAMMATES... 


«. THE WAY I 
NEVER COULD 
TO MY FATHER- 


--NO WAY-TIME 
TO_STOP, I'M 


MY Ouch-- MY SIDE! I DIDN'T LAND WELL 
CLOTHES--! " AND THE GROUND'S LIKE ROCK. NOTHING 
eg chal SHOULDN'T SLOW ME 


BETTER KEEP MY 


DISTANCE, I DON'T CDO 
DARE LET THE JUGS 
GET THOSE PAWS 


YOU DON’T WANNA LEAVE HERE 
THE SAME WAY, FRAIL, YOU 


DAZZLER? NO ~ 
FOOLIN' 22 
I 
RECORDS, I SAW 


U 
MUSIC-- BUT, 
oh, MAN, I 

NEVER THOUGHT 
I'D ACTUALLY 


ea 


JUGGERNAUT 3 ‘ A 
N LA FAN? SONU 
OF ALL THE oe gs LUCK! 


Awhww, C'MON, HONEY, DON'T TALK LIKE 
HEY, I'M SORRY I SCARED THAT, GIVE US BOTH A _ BREAK. I DON‘T 
YOU BACK IN TOWN AN’ Ty, WANT TO HAVE TO HURT YOU OR NOTHIN’. 
BROKE YOUR BIKE-- I'LL BUSTER... 
MAKE THAT GOOD, I 
PROMISE-- BUT I GOTTA 
GO, I'M ON A JOB ANL~ 
RUNNIN’ LATE. 


THOSE PUNY LITTLE LASER BEAMS 
ARE A WASTE OF ENERGY AGAINST 
? ME, BABE. 
NO PROBLEM. I HAVE 


OTHER TRICKS UP MY ) / 
SLEEVE. 


NOPE. THE PATTERN OF RADI- 
IC co 


OUTTASIGHT! THIS FIGHT IS 
OVER BEFORE !T'S BEGUN, AND] 
A LOT MORE EASILY THAN--/ ya 


— & 


BUBBLES OF LIGHT? 
YOU GOTTA BE KIDDING! 


ee 


PHYSICAL STRENGTH, 
BIG GUY, ISN'T THE 
ONLY WAY TO WIN. 


> 


Naa 


NOBODY 
HYPNOTIZES 
ME, BABE! 


DON'T YOU KNOW WHO YOU'RE 
UP AGAINST, SONGBIRD 2! 


wi VE GOT 
A_VERY BAD 
FEELING ABOUT 
THIS. 


YOU'VE GOT TO I'M NOT DONE YET, 

CATCH ME FIRST, I'VE GOT PLENTY OF 
TOO LATE, Y BEFORE, I'DA UMMOX ! fee TRICKS LEFT SL 
DAZZLER! S = g / 


THE SUN-- AT 
THIS ANGLE, IT'S 
SO BRIGHT, !T 
DILUTED _MY 


— BLAST'S 
. . (EFFECTS! 


LIND ME 4 , " 7 | a ~ 4 \ 
GIRL? THAT 9.4 : \ \3 Z 
AIN'T NICE. i] THOSE BOULDERS--! \ \\9 


OUGHT I 
WAS IN GREAT 
SHAPE-- MAYBE 
I AM-- AGAINST_2 

2 THE JUGS, 
(THOUGH, THAT 
\ DOESN'T ¢ 


MATTER. xg = 
; Za ies Le” 
Za 


WHAT A_DUNCE 
I AM, TACKLING 
HIM BY MYSELF-- BUT 
I'VE NEVER FOUGHT 


aS Zi os HIM, I ONLY SKIMMED 
LZ HIS FILE, HOW WAS 
Gio an 0 ig I TO KNOW?! 


IF I'M AN X-MAN, } I AIN'T GONNA 
IT'S MY JOB TO DAZZLER, YOU'RE KILL YOU... 


MAKIN’ THIS WAY ' 
HARDER ON YOUR- . AIN'T EVEN 
SELF THAN IT S| GONNA HURT 


NEEDS TO BE. 4 , YOU BAD. 


4a 2 i 


-TRIPPED \& 
ME UP! 


N™ DO YOURSELF A FAVOR, 
YOU GET SINGER, STAY A SINGER. 
UPPITY WITH DOLL. YOU'RE 


MIGHT NOT REAL (YOU'LL LIVE 
BE AS NICE. LONGER, AN‘ 
HAPPIER. 


a 


. Wyn ( } 


\SZZ 


— 


VA 


--LIKE POPPING THE GRANDADDY OF ALL NO CAR, NO BIKE-- _) SOON AS HE 
MY ONLY TRANS- RECOVERS... 


FLASHBULBS OFF IN HIS EYES, HE‘LL BE 
SEEING SPOTS FOR AN HOUR-- p< | | PORTATION IS 
SHANK’S MARE ! oe, 


FOR ALL THE GOOD THAT 
DOES ME, WHERE CAN I GO, 
WHAT MORE CAN I DO?! 


AT LEAST I'M KEEPING HIM FROM | |..BUT TOO I NEED COVER, SOME- 
WHATEVER JOB HE'S GOT PLANNED. PLACE TO PLAY HIDE- 
Z ‘N'- SEEK WITH THE JF 
JUGS... 
SO QUIET 
OUT HERE. 


eth»... GLOOMS-- 


HARDLY_ANY 
NATURAL SOUNDS. 
MY_ PANTING’S 
THE LOUDEST 
THING I HEAR. 


ARE BEAUTIFUL-- 


DION‘T BRING A CASSETTE DIDN'T 
PLAYER OR RADIO-- EVEN THINK I’D 
STATIC WOULD PROVIDE NEED ANY. 
NOISE ENOUGH TO 

RECHARGE MY 

LIGHT POWERS. 


HOW TOUGH 

> COULD THIS 
GUY BE? A 

; UP, I'M FINISHED. {T'S GOT TO COUNT. 


HE‘S STILL COMING-- 
MY_ PHOTON BLASTS 
-- (F I CONSIDER AREN'T EVEN SLOWING 
MYSELF one OF HIM DOWN ! 
E ~-- 


TH 


\E-- CAN'T STAND 
MUCH MORE, 


YOU “PRETTY DARN IMPRESSIVE, ESPECIALLY THERE AT THE 
FINISHED? END. IF YOU'D STAGED SHOWS THAT SWIFT, DOLL, I 
T YOU'D STILL BE A SUPERSTAR. IN MY 
BOOK, YOU ALWAYS WILL BE. 


‘ 
y 


I WORSHIPPED 
. HER ! 


| wen 


NEXT: 


CHARGE | 
# LIGHT BRIGADE? | 


